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JULY 29.
We were at Lleweney.
In the lawn at Lleweney is a spring of fine water, which
rises above the surface into a stone basin, from which it runs                             :
to waste, in a continual stream, through a pipe.                                                 :
There are very large trees.                                                                              \
The Hall at Lleweney is forty feet long, and twenty-eight                             i |,
broad.    The gallery one hundred and twenty feet long, (all                             I |i
paved.)    The Library forty-two feet long, and twenty-eight                             ! f I
broad. The Dining-parlours thirty-six feet long, and twenty-six broad.
It is partly sashed, and partly has casements.
JULY 30.
We went to Bach y Graig, where we found an old, house, built 1567, in an uncommon and incommodious form. My Mistress1 chattered about tiring, but I prevailed on her to go to the top. The floors have been stolen: the windows are stopped.
The house was less than I seemed to expect; the river Clwyd is a brook with a bridge of one arch, about one third of a mile.
The woods" have many trees, generally young; but some which seem to decay. They have been lopped. The house never had a garden. The addition of another story would make an useful house, but it cannot be great. Some buildings which dough, the founder, intended' for warehouses, would make store-chambers and servants' rooms". The ground seems to be good. I wish it well.
Lleweney Hall! pulled down after standing 1000 years in possession of the Salusburys.' Hayward's Piossi, ii. 206.
1 Johnson's name for Mrs. Thrale.    Ante, i. 572.
1 Johnson wrote to Mrs. Thrale on Sept. 13, 1777 :—' Boswell wants to see Wales; but except the woods of Bachycraigh, what is there in Wales ? What that can fill the hunger of ignorance, or quench the thirst of curiosity?' PiosziLetters, i. 367. Ante, iii. 152, note i.
3 Pennant gives a description of this house, in a tour he made into V.—32                                                                      JULY 31.ch, an old town: from the inn, I saw scarcely any but black timber houses.    I  tasted  the brine water,                                  • : which contains much more salt than the sea water.    By slow evaporation, they  make  large  crystals of salt;   by quick                                 : boiling, small granulations.    It seemed  to have  no other                                 ' preparation.                                                                                                                       ;
